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Jher: Roguery. Dio, Nay thcns 

( \refe : lie tell you what. 

Dio: Fo , fo ,comc tell a pin you areforfwome. 

Cref In faith I cannot } what would you haue me do? 
k f her: A iugling tricke to bciecretly open, * 

Dio: What did you fweareyou would beftow onme? ( 

Cr ej: I prcthee do not hold me to mine oath. 

Bid me do any tiling but that fweete Greeke. 

Dio: Good night. 

Troy, Hold patience. 

Vltf How now Troyan. C re f Diomed, 

Dio, No,no,good night lie be your foole no more. 

T oy: Thy better muft. 
fr-f: Harke a wo. d in your care. 

Troy: O plague and mad< effe ! 

Vlif: You are moued Prince, let vs depart I pray 
Lead your difpleafuie flt uildinlarge it leife 
To wrathful) tearmes,tbi$ place is dangerous: 

Thetime right deadly, I befcech yougoe. 

Troy: Behold J pray you. ' \ 

Vltf: Now good my Lord go off. 

You fl aw tog: cat didru&ion,conie my Lord. 

Troy: I prethee day. 

Vltf: You haue not patience.come. 

Troy: I pray you ftay;by hell, and all hells torments, 

I will not fpeake a word. 

Dio: And fo good night. 

C ef: Nay but youpartin anger. ~ “ 

Troy: Doth that grieuethee,0 withered truth. 

Vltf How now my Lord? 

Troy: By lone I will be patient. 

CV /i Gard'artPwhy Greeke ? Dio: Fo fo you palter. 

Cref. In faith 1 doe not,come hether once again -. 

Vltf: You drake my Lord at fomething, wi.l you goc: you 
ivil b; eak out. 

T 'oj. She ftroakes his cheek e. 'Vlif: Come, come. 

Troy. Nay day, by lone I will not (peake a word. 

Thereis bctweenetny will and all offences 
. ' ’ c ' r a guard 

. J?.:*,-. 
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of Troylus and Creffeida. 

A g ,iard °4 paU a!e C i luell his fat rumpe and p* 

3 4;_er . tuk>es iog«her;tryelechery ftye. 

at '‘Dto- 'willy on then? 

f Ve f. in faith 1 will lo,neuer ti, me elfe. 

‘it- Giut me Lome token for the futety ofit. 

Cre (; lie fetch you one. ' txt * 

yitC: Ycu haue fworne patience.* 

T roy: Feare me not my Lord. 

I wilt not be my felfe,nor haue cognition 

Ofwhatlfeele,lamallpa ience: 1 

° Tber: Now the pledge, .tow now, now. 

Cref: Heere Di^dkeepe this deeue. 

Troy. O beauty where is thy faith 

^YouCkevpoo that <W bchotditwrfl. 

Heetoued me oh- fallc weuch)giu t me againe: 

DwTWhof wad? ,,. c< 

Cref It is no matter now 1 ha t againe 

j>i, tlhallhaueir. < 0 *,, I that. 

Thy Lfternow lytsthiDkingonhK^d 

f t I had your hcart.beforc.this follows rr. 

( ref It is no matter. ^ 

jb4cometellmewho(ejtv^ t rt w oUW ill, ^ . 
Cref. Iwas ohs that lou d me better tneny m 
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